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• La. Why tflftn heisaltae* I hdo sc l t . asm : : . :t*r > ’0 

G/o. Nay,iic isdea^uidlMflcljy.ExIvvards liand. Q 
La. In thy foujc t J iroii tthpttlie ft, Quecoc Margaret law 

Thy bloudy faukhienfinokingjohis bloud. 

The which thou puce didft hciid againft her breft. 

But that thy brothers beat afidc the point, 

Glo. I was prouoked by her Oawoderous tongue. [ 

Which laid their guilt vpoil iny gtiikleflc ihouiders. ) 

La, Thcat waft piouokedbV thy bloudy minde, 'O 

Which neuer dreamt on ought but butcheries, •; 

Didft thou not kill this King, do. I grant yea. 

La, Dp^eU grant me hedghogge vpen gpdguritmetco' 
Thou aiaieft.be damnd for ( tha^yicked dec.de,. d d\ rk'tivT 
Oh he was gendeitnildc, and vertuous. : : [ <fj \o 

Glo, The fitter for the Kingp.f Ideauen that hath him. 

La, Be.isin heauen where thppfhaftneuer corn's^; , ;J 
Glo. Lpc him thankc me that holpe tpfend hio* dv^her, , 
For lie yya$ fitter fpr that platcfths^flSth/ c n-j 1 3f.,0 . j 

La. And thou vnfit.%^ij)? . / HQ * ' 

Glo. Yes one place clsifyou will heare me nantc*it, . c 
La. Some dungeon, c/tK Your bedchamber. 

La, 111 reft betide the chamber where thou licft, 
do. So will it Madame till I lie with you, . t 
La. Ihopefoi If 

Glo. I know fo, but gentle Lady Anne, 

T o Icaue this keen incounter of our wits, • , 

And fall feme what into a flower me thode: 

3s not the caufer of the timcles deaths. 

Of thefe Plantageners Henry and Ed ward, 

Asblamefullas the executioner. n 

La. Thoiiartthecaufeandnioftaccurfteft'eft, , 0 \n 
Glo , Your beauty was the cauft of that effeft, , v 

Your beauty which did haunt me in njy fleepc: 

To vndertake the death ofall the world 

So I might reft one houre in your fvvecte holbme. 

La. If I thought that I tell thee homicide, ' 

Thefc nailes fliould rend that beauty from my chcekes. 

Glo. Theft eies could neuer indurc %eet beauties wrack. 


if Richard thethkdc 

You (houldnotblemilh them if I flood by: 

As all the world is cheered by the fonne, 

So I by that, it is my day, my life. • f 

La. Blacke night oucrfliadc thy day,aod death thy life, 
do. Curfe not thy ftlfe fairc creature, thou art both. 
La. I would I were to be reuenged on thee. 

Glo. It is a quarrel! meft vnnaturall, 

T6 be reaengd on him that loucth you. 

La. It is a quarrell iuft and reafbnable, 

To be reuengd on him that flew my husband. 

do. He that bereftthec Lady of thy husband. 

Did it to hclpc thee to abetter husband. r '. T 

La. His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 
do. Go to, he liues that loues you better then he could. 
La. Name him- do. Plantagcnet. 

La. Why that was hee. 

do. The felfcfamc name but one of better nature. 

La, Where is he* Shee ftitttth at him.. =• 

do. Heere, 

Why doeft thou fpitte atme. 

La. Would it were mortall poifon for thy fake. 

C lo. Neuer came poifon from fp fweetc a place. 

La. Neuer hung poifon on a fouler toade. 

Out ofmy fight thou doeftinfeft nay eies. , 1 

Glo. Thine eies fweetc Lady hauc infefted mine. 

La. Would they were bafiliskesto ftrike thee dead. 

Glo. I would they were that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death: 

Thofe eies of thine from mine haue drawen falttcaret, 
ShamcLthcir afpeft with ftore of childilh drops: 

I neuer fued to feend nor enemy,:-' : ’’ 

My tongue,could neuer learne fweetc fbothing words: * 

But now thy beauty is propofde my fee: 

My proud heart fues and prompts mytonguetofpeake. 
Teach not thy lips fuch ftornej for they wcie made 
For tiffing Lady rot for fiich contempt. ' 

^fehy reucngefull heart cannot forgiue, : j l A 1 ,, 

£o here l lend chcc<th» tope pointed fworos i 
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